FIGARO IN LONDON. 
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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen..-LADY MONTAGUE. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


They supply information as to the person and 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—-CROKER’S New WHIG GUIDE. 
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A GAME AT CUDGELS. 


A great deal of entertainment has been derived from the spar- 
ring that has recently been going on among the Tory organs ; for 
now that all the once radical papers have become Conservative, it 
only remains for the newspaper people to create divisions of Con- 
servatism, for they could not possibly exist without something to 
fight about. The Zimes, which is naturally enough a time-server, 
used to disgorge a pound of the blackest ink, from its throat of 
thorough goose-quill, and begrime the characters of Peel and Wel- 
lington ; and at that same period it used to varnish the name of 
Brougham with its smooth and oily slime ;—indeed, he was so re- 
gularly soaped by the great Thunderer, that it is not to be won- 
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| quill, are actively emvloyed against Broughauw. 


Price One Penny 


eae ee 


dered at that he should have become a little slippery. Now, on 
the contrary, the oily varnish is all for those oleaginous creatures 
Wellington and Peel, while the black venomous ink and the goose 
Each is equally 
valueless, but it only serves to show the extent of tergiversation 
practised by the 7'imes, though any attempt to prove its transcend- 
ant possession of that quality, would be futile and ridiculous. The 
Tory organs are, as we said before, now quarrelling among them- 
selves; and each paper is trying to prove its own quality and 
quantity of Conservatism to be precisely the proper medium. Each 
journalist seems to say, that the other is (to use a vulgar phrase) 
going to the devil his own way; and indeed we must admit that, 
however they may disagree as to the way of going, the point at 
which they will all arrive seems to be settled beyond a doubt in the 
minds of the community. 

To come, however, to the Game of Cudgels,—which being the 
subject of Seymour's cut must be considered as the more immediate 
subject of Seymour's article. The game here represented is being 
played by Melbourne and Wellington, while Brougham in the 
most condescending manner fills the office of bottle-holder. There 
is an adroitness in the manner of each combatant, which shows 
that both of them have been used to this kindof work: but though 
Wellington is an old and cunning hand at it, he finds it excessively 
difficult to keep pace with the agile movements of his younger an- 
tagonist. The point which Seymour has chosen to illustrate, is 
one most happily adapted to his pencil ; for it gives a fine and bold 
delineation of the effect of a knock-down blow upon the disabled 
Wellington. In vain does he assume a threatening posture with 
the cudgel of Election in his hand, for the more efficient cudgel 
of Corporation Reform has brought him to the ground with most 
precipitate violence. The game is a very pretty game for John 
Boll to look at, anc he seems rather pleased with the result of it. 
We hope the public will find equal satisfaction in looking at Sey- 


mour’s sketch of it. 





ET 
W. Strange, 21, Paterrester Row. 
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INTERPRETER. 
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A Light for the Gentiles. 


The Rev. Dr. Penfold, Rector of Trinity Church, New Road, has deter- 
mined, it is said, to put the whole of the vestrymen of Marylebone in the 


Ecclesiastical Court, for attempting to light his pulpit with gas.— Sunday 


Pape y ° 


| 
| 


Penfold, who ought to be an excelleut pastor, or shepherd, when we | 
consider that his name being made up of pen and fold, must be the | 


very thing for sheep. Penfold, we say, must have his pulpit lighted with 
gas, and wares wrath because he can’t have war candles. We should 
imagine that such a devilish clever fellow, as he thinks himself to be, 
ought to have got enough brilliance out of his own sermon to have saved 
tle expense of gas, to which he seems to have so much objection, that 
we can only presume he has some pious interest in a whelesale candle 
We cannot see how comes his antipathy to gas, or his pro- 
pensity to candles. Can he possibly want sizes, or does be hope by 
having threes to illustrate the doctrine of the Trinity. Whatever may 
be his motive, he seems determined to make no dight matter of it ; and, 
with his fours and his eights, he will evidently be at sixes and sevens 


with his parishioners. 


warehouse, 





PEEL AT DERRY. 


We find by the papers, that the Orangemen of Derry, with that 
delightful and most juicy of Orange people, Lord Londonderry at 
their head, wanted to get Sir Robert Peel to favour them with his 
company to dinner. Londonderry, who wants to cut a splash in 
his own country, asks for the assistance of Robert, and “ So help me 
Bub” is, of course, the motto he takes upon the occasion. Bob, 
however, who is about as deepa file as any body, declines coming 
to Derry; for, knowing what he has deserved at the hands of the 
Irish, he does not feel precisely disposed to venture amongst them. 
It is true he gave them emancipation, when he found they were 
determined to have it, whether he liked it or not; but since that 
time he has been turning about as usual; which, considering his 
spinning origin, is not, perhaps, to be wondered at. However the 
case may be, they can’t get him out to dinner at Derry, and the 
manner in which he declinesthe honour is perfectly Peelish. It is 
not on his own account—Oh, no! he never does any thing with a 
personal motive—but he don't want to drag from their cheerful 
homes those whom a wish to compliment him might bring to Ire- 
land. This is blarney; and, as that is an article the Irish under- 
stand, it will not do with them :—they see through it. The fact 
is, that Peel thinks if one party of the Irish people wishes to give 
him a dinner, there is another party which is particularly anxious 
to give him his desert, and that is a thing he is not at all prepared 
for. It is very considerate in him not to take people from their 
homes, but it is those whom his policy has deprived of homes, that 
he might find it the most inconvenient to encounter. 


CITY NEW S+ 





‘“¢ T wonder why they call old Cotton, the clergyman, the New- 
gate Ordinary ?’ said Copeland to Hobler; “ for’ he continued, 
‘* he’s such an odd chap that I think the extra-ordinary of New- 
gate would be a much better name for him.” Hobler bit his nails, 
and gnawed his nether lip with vexation at being forestalled in his 
joke on the subject. At length he summoned up courage to re- 
mark, “ That, however tempting it might be to go to an ordinary 
at one—he should have a great objection to being a guest at a 
Newgate Ordinary at eight.’ Copeland was so pleased with this 
joke, that he would certainly have treated Hobler to a pint of beer, 
had he not omitted to do so. 


| left whisker. 


Lord Winchester read in the papers of Wednesday an account of | 


a memorial having been presented to the Chancellor of the Exche- 


quer by the proprietors of short stages, who demand the taking off | 
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of the duty on their drivers, saying, that one duty ought to cover 
the driver, the horses, and the carriage. His ex-Lordship exclaimed, 
in an agonising paroxysm, that “ it is ridiculous of the small coach 
proprietors to ask these things; unless” he added, “ they want to 
Burke their horses and drivers by covering them.” 





a 








THE DLGRADED BENCH. 

The Dispatch of last Sunday, gives a report of a little old man 
named Wimley, being found dead drunk, with his brains under an 
omnibus axle tree, and his eye-lash under the hoof of a dray horse, 
with a broad wheeled waggon within a twentieth part of an iuch of his 
From this perilous condition he was removed by that use- 
ful beast, the proper offi-er, but not without a violent protest against 
the right of the authorities to force him to remove his carcase into a 
place of security. However, the authorities not only did remove him, 
but went so far as to hurry him off to the Mansion House, where he 
was put before Alderman Farebrother, who with a savage resolution to 
bring into contempt the city, and all those that are put in authority 
over it, commenced a series of remarks, for which blasphemous would 
be a most lenient epithet. He went off into an indecent extacy of jokes, 
and mixed up in one sentence, the words ** hell, gin, heaven, heavy wet, 
and propriety,” with an indisciimiftate disregard to propriety, which 
places his capability to maintain the dignity of the Bench in a light 
more than dubious. The drunken man finding he had, a3 he would 
have said, met with the right sort of customer, went off into a fine rhap- 
sody of slang and seusibility, which found an active echo in the wooden 
head, and chicken heart of Farebrother. We do not precisely object to 
Farebrother, or any other civic paragon of puddingheadedness entering 
into a dialogue of the kind alluded to, but we really are strongly of op:- 
nion that so long as respectability is supposed, however fictitiously, to 
belong to the magisterial bench, so long ought Farebrother to be res- 
trained from making a fool of himself in an official capacity. But these 
sort of people, whea they meet with a genial spirit, will occasionally fly 
out, and there is positively no stopping them. 





CLASSICAL DEFINITION: 


Lord Lyndhurst, who, it is well known, is a most profound classic, 
and a very deep legal practitioner, is constantly quoting Latin; and 
makes it available for the purposes of life. The favourite motto of bisdat 
qué ctto dat, he makes available on all occasions. He interprets it very 
properly, that * he who gives quickly, gives twice.’ Upon this pretext 
he pays half an account down, and never gives the other hu/f, saying when 
it 1s applied for, that as he * wave one half quickly, he has paid the whole.’ 
This piece of classicality his creditors allow to be precious deep, and ra- 
ther too deep for their comprehension, 





BREVITIBS. 
Making a Stand. 

The Times complains bitterly that the Conservative cause loses con- 
siderably by the members who would support it not caring to attend in 
their seats It seems by this, that as the cause of Conservatism requires 
its supporters to sid down, it must be a cause that no one can stand up 
for. 

Late and Early. 


‘¢} think,” said Brougham to Earl Grey, over a cup of Christmas 
sack, “ 1 think that Peel is always too late.” Grey replied, that he ge- 
nerally was too late; ** though,” he added, ** when he took office, and 
turned our party out, | thought he was a devil of a deal too early,’ 
Brougham filled up his eight-and-twentieth bumper. 


. Heads or Tails. 


Some people complain that the great men of the present day do not 
keep up the charactetistics of their ancestors. This we do not believe, 
and indeed we think that some of them are quite in character. 
ample, one of Lord John Russell’s ancestors patriotically lost his head 


and Lord John so resembles his worthy forefather, that it would be im- 
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yossible for any one to say whether or no he has got ahead upon his | never draw again so well as had its run been continuous. We take a 
great deal of trouble to show Bunn where he is wrong; for, as he has 
A Vacant Place. upheld the high prices, and the consequent respectability of the theatre, 
Colonel Evans, according to the Times, has quite made up his mind | ¥¢ are desirous that he should succeed. He must bring out something 
to resign his seat for Westminster, and the Times suggests the election immediately, to follow up the Jewess ; and our advice to him is, * In- 
of the Conservative, Sir Thomas Cochrane, to fill the vacancy. Coch- | stantly bring Malibran.” If he is not a fool (which we don’t think he 
rane and vacancy seem to us so nearly synonymous, that we can hardly | !8) he will do as we tell him. 
find fault with the recommendation ot the Thunderer. 


joulders. 


Covent Garden has beev crammed almost every night to witness the per- 
An Ice-Mess. cee ' fo ' . 
ee a . formance of § The Hunchback,’ which has certainly been acted in a manner 
The Tvmes humanely says it is glad to perceive that a large sum has |. ; iti shat thet ie ds bi blish 
: . ‘ ; . ar surpassin any ¢ tna ey have = ece ; S 5 €stap. = 
been collected for the crews of the whaling ships frozen into the ice. oe ae ee ee er peated wi kV eo AK 
By the unhappy situation into which they are thrown, they have become 
not only whaling ships, but wading crews, lamenting their horrid case, 
which is a case of tce, toall intents and purposes. 


ment. The troop from over the water has been very properly put into the 
back ground, and consequently the play was decently done—Knowles, 
C. Kemble, and Miss Taylor appearing in their original characters, Os- 


Horridly Bad. baldiston thrust himself rather injudiciously into the part of Modus, and it 

“ What do they mean,’? asked Alderman Winchester of Venables, 

“ by talking of the early stage of the Revorm Bill?” He of the foolscap 

could only reply, by observing, that ‘he believed the Reform Bill was 

carried down to the House in a stv o’clock coach, which has since gone 
by the name of the early stage of the Reform Bill.” 


is much to be lamented that his foolish love of acting should have led him 
to intrude himself as a blemish upon a performance which, but for that 
exception, would have been rather respectable, Knowles acted the Hunch- 
back we think, as he always did, very badly. The papers will have it that 
he is a good actor because he is always in earnest, but we are among those 


A Discovery. who really cannot see that a man’s mvaning to do a thing wrong makes his 


, ryyv. ee 7 ™ bs . 

The Times of Wednesday has a paragraph, stating that a den of 
hieyv 5 he 1D ign Taro ¢ oy e lr 4 : 1e TO y e e . ° 6 
thieves has been discovered at Hexham. The Times makes a Very | very sincere in his acting, and, as we are forced to be equally sincere in 
great fuss aboutit, as if the discovery of a den of thieves were any thing ie: 1 to tell him that think hi bad [ 
- ; ; ; . rr: cism, we are bounce 0 te iim c we ¢ act¢ 
to be so much wondered at. We could have discovered for the Times |°U' C™S!S™ — ne at we think hima bad actor If 
two dens of thieves close by Westminster Abbey. 


LLL LLL ti tt te ttl ttt 


wrong doing one jot the more praiseworthy. Knowles is, we have no doubt, 


he had made the Hunchback an Irishman, his performance of the part would 
have been very nice and pretty, but even then Power would have done it 
Ross Again. better. Knowles certainly, in acting the Hunchback, makes him an Irish 


Captain Sir John Ross, who wrote to us on the subject last week, has | part, whatever may have been his intention when he wrote the character. 


r: ea as i i ee . eee > . , . —— dea 
started off in the Cove, e try to a ships ice bound in Davis Che performance of Charlies Kemble, as Sir Thomas Clifford, would have 
Straits. Ross swore, before going, that they must be put to dreadful sf . 
ota i eae a a ae ee been very good, but for the painful sensation that he created by acting the 
struights, or stratts, in their present situation, and he should go out after ys . P . oe 
them in the Cove, as (he added) ‘fan honest and kind-hearted Cove 
gught to do.” 


part with a listnessness which fully proved that he was doing it for money, 
and that, being rather sick of the stage, he would quit it, but for pruden- 
tial motives; thus making the audience painfully perceive that, though his 
Parry and Tierce. ia 7 ees or 
os ee , person was in his part, his whole soul was in the treasury. He is, how- 
AM. Thiers is the leader of a party in France—Fitzclarence wants to} | :; Vaal os 

. . ne ’ ever, still a sensible and gentlemanly actor, and we see no_ possible objec- 
know if his party is what is called the Zters Etat. , 


tion to his picking up a week’s salary now and then by the occasional ex- 


ercise of the remnant of his abilities. The grand attraction of the evening, 


The Fire in New York. 


Various surmises are afloat as to the origin of the late awful fire in 
New York. Advices have just reached our office, stating it to be a very 
general idea that it was Mr. John Reeve’s nose that had ignited some 
stores in one of the New York warehouses, and thus so much destruc. 
tion has fallen on this magnificent city. We say nothing, 


however, was the appearance of Miss Helen Faucit as Julia. She is the 
young lady about whom Farren has been chattering in the highways and 
byways for the last three years. In the pubiic thoroughfares, and in pri- 
vate assembiles, at the corners of streets and tops of lanes, in the middle 
of thickets and among the sunflowers or hol!yhocks, wherever chance hap- 
pened to throw him, he caught the passing stranger by the button-hole to 
| speak of Helen Faucit. We have far from any wish to detract from the 


-“~ e ‘“f . , 
THEATRIVCALS. | young lady’s pretensions, but we do think that if ‘*the only salmon in the 
| marhet’’ had held his tongue it might have been better in the end for his 


Bann, like many men who have had a spirt of unexpected Succes 5 | protege’s interest. Talking of the only salmon, it seems, by Farren’s not 
has become, we think, rather idle of late, and fancying that every thing | ™ ; : 

he does is to equal the Jewess, he has let things take their course rather 

too leisurely. We are most strongly interested in the success of Drury 
Lane, as being the only refuge for the legitimate system of theatricals ; 
but if Bunn goes on much longer, as he is going on just now, the tide | these da 


Ss 
will turn against him. Our predictions are never wrong. When we} with something more than mere ordinary satisfaction. To say she is in- 
ferior to Miss Kemble, in the part of Julia, is to say nothing more than a 


heard people on all sides saying, that Bunn must close his doors, and 
leave Drury Lane Theatre, we urged hi ) persevere; we dictated tc ; ; 

= § rury Lane lheatre, ged him to persevere; 6 cet ’ | most palpable truth, but we do not feel disposed to d'sparage by compa- 

pa'} i f - 
him what pieces he should bring out. He obeyed us to the very letter, ; 
and made money like wildfire. Butthough we have not, for the last 
few weeks, told him specifically what to do, we never intended that hav- | 
ing profited by our directions, he should set himself down idly for the | voice: in fact, she has a great many good stage requisites, and fully con- 
remainder of the season, and let things take their course. He must be- | > ascend 
stir himself as much as ever, if he still wishes to keep his doors open. | the rugged mountains of fame, out of which the snakes 
] is Greet nianea ~~ II iQ Ae ae 10 } j ’ 6 Th} - 29 : 2 : , : 
lis fi: : piece of folly this nnn has been the production of * Whitting | every step—conscious, we say, of all this, if gives us the greatest pleasure 
ton and his Cat.’ It has miserably failed; and, having once thrown it | 7 ; . or aes ' 
i : ase ; S . . possible to place on Miss Helen Faucit the stamp of our geueral approva- 
aside on that account, he tried to bring it forward again, and dis- 
placed * Ihe Jewess,’ to make roorn for it. He, however, found that 
the pantomitne did no good, and was obliged to put it away a second 
t ry . + , Ty r ‘ } > . - : \ 
ine; but, as he has once thrown * The Jewess’ out of the bill, it will! justice of which she may 
} ’ , J J 


tts 
len 














being allowed to play, that in the theatrical fishmarket salmon must just 
now be terribly out of season. To drop the salmon for the present, as Bunn 
| has done, Miss Helen Faucit is an actress of some talent, and, indeed, in 
ys, her pretensions are of a kind to make us hail her appearance 


rison the merits of one who is certainly an acquisition to the stage in its 


present deteriorated condition. The lady has nota bad person, nor a bad 


> 


scious of the great importance of our opinion to any one seeking t 
of envy dart at 


! * 
|tion. We shall want to see her in other characters before we go much 
further in our commendation, but we siiall most cheerfully do her all the 
be deserving. The p'ay was not, on the whole, 
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badly cast: and, to give the devil his due, we think that Mr. Osbaldiston 
has in this one instance presented the public with a performance that ought 
to be expected at a theatre like Covent Garden. 

The pantomime, also, at Covent Garden is a very good one, and has dis- 
tanced the Drury Lane pantomime most considerably. In clever, spirited, 
and respectable hands, Covent Garden might be made still to get a head of 


the other establishment. 


The Minors have some of them been making rather a retrograde move- 
ment, and the Vietoria in particular is losing what little success has during 
the recent success attended it. The fact is, that there seems a very general 
complaint that this house is in disreputable hands, a gang of low Jews 
having recently become connected with it; and a Mr. Forbes, who has fi- 
gured once or twice recently at the police offices, on charges brought 
against him by one Levy, a sheriff's officer, who is his partner in the theatre. 
These things are very disereditable; and we are greatly surprised at the 
conduct of the proprietors in handing this admirable theatre to the clutches 
of Jew bailiffs, who will not only detract from its respectability, but will 
certainly not leave it as valuable as they found it. These persons ought 
not to be suffered to have it, for we are told that the array of Jew money 
and check-takers is alarming to any person wishing to visit the establish- 
ment. We understand there is an old clothesman in every money-taker’s 
box, while an itinerant orangeman is the check-taker at every entrance. 
The suceess of ‘The Jewess’ is a mere spirt, and when that is at an end, 
we would advise the landlords to keep a sharp look out for the rent, or they 
will unquestionably be Jewed out of it. 


At the St. James’s Theatre a new piece, called ‘ Monsieur Jaques,’ was 
produced on Tuesday. It is a very reat translation of a well-known 
Freneh vaudeville, a nd though slight in its materials, it is one of the most 
amusing things we have witnessed for sometime. The acting of Mr. Bar- 
nett in the principal character was truly excellent. It is a very fine part 
certainly, and was a very great undertaking for a comedian, but he got 
through it as ably as could be possibly wished. We have an idea that this 
performance will do more to raise Mr. Barnett’s reputation than any thing 
he has yet attempted, The St. James’s Theatre was, we were giad to find, 
on the evening of our visit quite full, as we hearit always is; and as, from 
the excellence of the performances, and the respeetability of the manage- 
ment, it always ought to be. 

Vestris, having recovered from her indisposition, is performing now with 
more spirit than she had been doing lately. On Monday she brought for- 
ward a translation, by T. H. Bayly, of the French piece called ‘ Une Heure,’ 
under the title of * One Hour.’ Haynes Bayly, though he never wrote an 
-riginal piece in his life, and is not brilliant even as a translator, contrives 
to obtain some success for his trifles, whieh being produced at Vestris’s have 
generally the advantage of very excellent acting. At all events, this gen- 
tleman’s pieces are very preferabie to those by Mr. Chailes Dance, whose 
plagiarisms used to be impudently called original in the bills, and disho- 
nestiy puffed as such by Dilke, in that sheet of true foolscap, the Asinwum, 
as Bulwer has beautifully stigmatised it. The public is not perhaps aware 
that the Asinaum is the property of an underling in Somerset-house, Whose 
authority iv literary matters is about as respectable as Liston’s opinions 
would be on politics. Notthat any reasonable person takes it as such, but 
the booksellers being persuaded occasionally by the proprietors, are hum- 
bugged now and then out of an advertisement, and thus the affair steals 
into weekly existenee. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS 

As a fit companion to Seymour’s Comic Scrap SHEET, now in uni- 
versal demand, our Publisher has sent forth at the same price, Twopence, 
another sheet, called GaiETiEs and GraviTIEs, with cuts by George 
Cruikshank, to each of which is attached descriptive lettei-press. We 
recommend a quick transmission of orders with remittances, to enable the 
Publisher to print a supply proportionate to the demand. 

Mr. ‘l. H. Bayly’s new and suceessful piece of One Hour; or, THE 
CarRnivar Batt. Is already published.—Price Sixpence. 
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Now Ready, price Twopence. printed on a large sheet of fine paper. 
hotpressed, No. 1, to be continued monthly, of 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET. 
| *,* Country Booksellers are requested to send their Orders imme- 
| diately to their London Agents. 





BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION. 


“—o* DREAM AT SEA,” as_ performing with unbounded ap- 
plause at the Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence. 


Agnes De Vere is also ready; which will be immediately followed by 
The Two Queens. 


| aiid 
TO BOOKBINDERS. 
Just published, Price 2s. 6d., the Fourth Edition of 


HE BOOKBINDER’S MANUAL—Containing a full description 
of leather and vellum binding. Also, directions for gilding of paper 
| and book-edges, and numerous valuable receipts for sprinkling, colouring, 
| and marbling—tables of dimensions, weights, &e. of mill-board—together 
| with a scale of B okbinders’ charges, and a list of all the book and vellum- 
binders in London. 
Just Pnblished, price 3d. New Edition, 
A’ ADDRESS on the Necessity of an Extension of Moral and Politi- 
cal Instruction among the Working Classes. By the late RowLanp 
DeTROSIFR, with a Memoir of the Author, 
‘* Au interesting pamphlet, in every respect deserving, not only the 
attention of the working man, but of the higher classes of society.”’ — 
Morning Advertiser. 
‘* We entreat our friends to aid us in giving this eloduent and able 
pamphlet an extensive circulation.”—Examiner. 
Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sold by 
No. 18, Commercial Place, City Road ; 
126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho: Lewis, Manchester: Cooper, Birming- 
| 
{ 
} 


Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Strutton Ground, Westminster : 
3, Newcastle Street, Strand; and all Booksellers. 


Vakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street: 

Ne 

“am ; 
_ 
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Vo MEDICAL STUDENTS.—W. WILKINSON, of 80, Srranp, 

begs to inform the gentlemen visiting London for the purpose of 
walking the Hospitals, that he shali be most happy to supply them with that 
scarce article (inthe present times) a good Beaver Hat, at 2ls.; the best that 
is possible for the art cf man to produce, The superiority in shape 
Hats are so well known as to need no comment.—W. W. takes this opnortu- 
nity of returning his thanks for the very iiberal support he has A shanti met 
with from gentlemen ot the Medica! prolession, and begs to assure thein that 
no exertions shall be spared on his part to merit a continuance of their favouls, 
A choice assortment of study, travelling, and faney caps. 


W. WILKINSON, 8), STRAND, three doors east of Salisbury Str eet. 


ft uls 





PRANKS'S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 
has heen extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 


'n the practice of several distinguished members of the Me 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly described 
in the directions accompanyiog the Medicine of the Urinary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation,and its effi- 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following 
several other eminent members of the profession. 
Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon tu St Thomas’s 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 
On ; 
ransby Cooper, Esq., F.R S. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &e. , ; 
William Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon to the Free Hospie 
al, Greville street, Hatton garden, 
Alexander Tweedié, sq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden 
: This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks 
Surgeon, 9VU. Blackfriars-road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54. Lower Sackville Street, Dublin—of J. and 
R. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburgn—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kinedom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d., and Ils. each, duty included. 
Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed the 
name o ‘*‘ Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp. 
N 13 The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medica! Charities, suppliedas usual 





», amongst 






| rom the proprietor. 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W STRANGE, 21,PATERNOSTER ROW. 


